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reach to his shoulders; a brown coat tight to the body,
even, and with gold buttons; vest, breeches, stockings,
no gloves or ruffles, the star of his order over his coat,
and the cordon under it, the coat itself being frequently
quite unbuttoned, his hat upon the table, but never
upon his head, even out of doors. With this simplicity
ill-accompanied or ill-mounted as he might be, the air
of greatness natural to him could not be mistaken.

What he ate and drank at his two regular meals is
inconceivable, without reckoning the beer, lemonade,
and other drinks he swallowed between these repasts,
his suite following his example; a bottle or two of
beer, as many more of wine, and occasionally, liqueurs
afterwards; at the end of the meal strong drinks, such
as brandy, as much sometimes as a quart. This was
about the usual quantity at each meal. His suite at
his table drank more and ate in proportion, at eleven
o'clock in the morning and at eight at night. There
was a chaplain who ate at the table of the Czar, who
consumed half as much again as the rest, and with
whom the monarch, who was fond of him, much
amused himself. Prince Kourakin went every day to
the Hotel de Lesdiguieres, but lodged elsewhere.

The Czar well understood French, and I think could
have spoken it, if he had wished, but for greatness'
sake he always had an interpreter. Latin and many
other languages he spoke very well. There was a de-
tachment of guards in his house, but he would scarcely
ever allow himself to be followed by them. He would
not set foot outside the Hotel de Lesdiguieres, what-
ever curiosity he might feel, or give any signs of life,
until he had received a visit from the King.